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NoTE FROM THE PUBLISHER: 


JOIN THE FRAY 


In his book Tribes, Joel Kotkin presents an analysis 
of a number of ethnic groups which have prospered in 
recent history in business ventures around the world. In 
each case he shows how the cultural coherence of the 
tribe allowed its members to spread around the world, 
while remaining linked to some extent to the greater 
“family” of their tribe. By remaining linked, tribe 
members have been able to conduct business to the 
benefit of themselves and the tribe as a whole. The bulk 
of the book discusses the experiences and accomplish- 
ments of Jews, Indians, Japanese, and other similar 
groups of obvious success and name recognition. 

Toward the end of the book Kotkin devotes a 
chapter to discussing emerging world tribes. These 
emerging tribes show the promise of becoming key 
players on the world scene. He points to Mormons as 
one such emerging world tribe. 

Flattering, to be sure. For a group of would-be 
saints, recognition based on worldly dynamism may 
ring hollow, or at least devoid of accompanying tones 
for desired chorus. If the body of church membership 
may be represented in the body of Brother Shawn 
Bradley in 1993, recently home from his mission, and 
likely in the prime of his spiritual health, then the 
labeling of the church membership as a potentially 
formidable world business force is something like the 
praises of the scouts and agents of the NBA and the 
Philadelphia Seventy-sixers. (Remember those inter- . 
views with him on ESPN during his first weeks home, _ 
in his backyard humbly shooting baskets and saying 
he-the NBA's number two draft choice—would be happy 
to have a chance to play for whatever team was inter-. 
ested? Quite a contrast from the number one draft 
choice that year.) The praise seems misdirected, as we 
might see the praise of one admiring earthen jewelry 
adorning a human soul. . 

Yet I attend BYU to become a formidable NBA 
center. The bulk of the time of the rest of my earth life 
will be spent (I hope) getting paid to stuff baskets, 
figuratively speaking. I am a spiritual being in a tempo- 
ral world, with a temporal body, performing temporal 
tasks. And with the exception of a few rare individuals, 
and with a few general caveats to the rest of us, there 
seems to be no indication from above that our lives here 
should be otherwise. 

So, I am left to my part-time research jobs and 
my studies. I am left to my student loans and cold sores. 
Its in the caveats and the contemplation of their origin 
that respite is found. Now and then, there’s something 
more. Now and then the light shines through. Moments 
come when the world fades away in the shine of the 
sky. And if I squint—eyes piercing—the void of blue skies 
gives way to heaven full and brighter. 

As one of the tribe, I thank the Maker for the 
moments that shine. 


STAFFPERSON OF THE WEEK: 


This week we revere a man we all love and honor for painstakingly 
meticulous corrective abilities.. Jeffrey Lines carefully corrects all of our 
mortal mistakes with his immortal abilities but always reproving betimes 
with sharrpness, but then showing forth a greater amount of love. We 
thank Jeffrey for his patient efforts and willingness to put in his time. 


UPB 


President Honaid W. Hunte Larch 3, at. age , 87, ew was the prophetand — 
president of the Church of Jesus Christ of. Latter-day Saints. People worldwide 


interpret them for each of you, be tee. are some of the things that truly stan 
out in my mind and heart about the greatness sand love of President Hunter. q hey 
are inno particular he but reflect he told us over the past two years. 


I hope yc ‘won't believe all the world’s difficulties have boo Wedeed into your 
decade, or that things have never been worse than they are for you personally, or that they 
will never get better. I reassure you that things have been worse and they will always get 
better. They always do—especially when we live and love the gospel of Jesus Christ and 
give it a chance to flourish in our lives.... 

Contrary to what some might say, you have every reason in this world to be happy and 
to be optimistic and to be confident. Every generation since time began has had some 
things to overcome and some problems to work out. Furthermore, every individual person 
has a particular set of challenges which sometime seems to be earmarked for us individu- 
ally. We understood that in our premortal existence... 

Our task is to have the gospel in our lives and to be a bright light, a city set on the hill, 
which reflects the beauty of the gospel of Jesus Christ and the joy and happiness that will 
always come to every people in every age who keep the commandments... 

I think it is incumbent upon us to rejoice a little more and despair a little less, to give 
thanks for what we have and for the magnitude of God’s blessings to us, and to talk a little 
less about what we may not have or what anxiety may accompany difficult times in this or 
any generation.... The faith and hope of which I speak is not a Pollyana-like approach to 
significant personal and public problems. I don’t believe we can wake up in the morning 
and simply by drawing a big “happy face” on the chalkboard believe that is going to take 
care of life’s difficulties. But if our faith and hope are anchored in Christ, in his teachings, 


To those who have transgressed or been offended, we say, come back. To those who 
are hurt and struggling and afraid, we say, let us stand with you and dry your tears. To 
those who are confused and assailed by error on every side, we say, some to the God of all 
truth and the Church of continuing revelation. Come back. Stand with us. Carry on. Be 
believing. All is well, and all will be well...Have hope, exert faith, receive—and give— 
charity, the pure love of Christ... 

I also invite the members of the Church to establish the temple of the Lord as the great 


symbol of their membership and the st 
would be the deepest dés 


nal setting for their most sacred covenants. It 
ofmy hear ue every member of the Church be temple 
nt temple reco mmend, even if proximity to a temple does 


The Lord’s invitation to follow him is 
individual and personal, and it is compel- 
ling. We cannot stand forever between two * 
opinions. Each of us must at some time face * 
the crucial question: “Whom say ye that I 
am?” (Matt. 16:15). Our personal salvation 
depends on our answer to that question and our 
commitment to that answer. Peter’s 
revealed answer was “Thou art 
the Christ, the Son of the 
living God” (Matt. 16:16). 
Many, many witnesses can 
give an identical answer by the } 
same power, and I join with 
them in humble gratitude. But 
we must each answer the 
question for ourselves—if not 
now, then later; for at the last 
day, every knee shall bow and 
every tongue shall confess that & 


A TRIBUTE 


BY FELICITY HAMILTON 


commandments, and promises, then we are able to count on something truly remarkable, 
genuinely miraculous, which can part the Red Sea and lead modern Israel to a place 
“where not sh. ake afraid” (Hymns, 1985, no. 30). 

I promise Lord whose servant I am that God will always protect 
and care for 


October 1993, 


ly given at BYU February 7, 1993, “An Anchor to the 
Souls of Men. 


Son of God in all ways and in all walks of life. Let us make him our 
ide. We should at every opportunity ask ourselves, “What would 
more courageous to act upon the answer. We must follow Christ in 
the best sense © of that word. We must be about his work as he was about his Father’s. We 

be like him, even as the Primary children sing, “Try, try, try” (Children’s 


I pray that we might treat each other with more kindness, more courtesy, more humility 
and patience and forgiveness. We do have high expectations of one another and all can 
improve. Our world cries out for more disciplined living of the commandments of God. 
But the way we are to encourage that, as the Lord told the Prophet Joseph in the wintry 
depths of Liberty Jail, is ‘by persuasion, by long suffering, by gentleness and meekness, 
and by love unfeigned;...without hypocrisy, and without guile (D&C 121:41-42).... 


Jesus is the is to answer correctly and live accordingly before it is 


es us to Follow Him,” First Presidency Message. 


d by one’s principles, to live with integrity and faith according to 
what maters. That devotion to true principle—in our individual lives, 
ies, and in all places that we meet and influence other people—that 
devotion i is what God is ultimately requesting of us. It requires commitment—whole 
souled, deeply held. Eternally cherished commitment to the principles we know to be true 
Bivel be. true and to the Lord’s principles, then 
cll His holy temples will be the great 
symbols of our discipleship a j 


é. y && 
October 1994, “The Great Symb6lof Our Meggbership.” 
y t 


The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints will go on after President Hunter’s 
death, that is one of the beauties of the gospel. We will have a new prophet who also leads 
us. However, President Hunter left us with many things that would be good for members 
of all faiths to remember and cherish. It is in that spirit that I write this tribute to him. 
Perhaps, though, the most important thing he left us with is his testimony of Jesus Christ 
and of the gospel: 

“T bear solemn and grateful witness that Jesus is the Christ, the Savior of the world. 
Certainly he is the center of our worship and the key to our happiness. Let us follow the 
Son of God in all ways and all walks of like. Let us make him our exemplar and our 
guide.... 

I again testify that the restored gospel of Jesus Christ is true, I feel very deeply my 
dependence on the Lord for the guidance and direction of his kingdom.” November 1994, 
p. 87-8, “Follow the Son of God.” 
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Tor TWENTY 


1. OXYGEN - Sitty Putty 
2. Etvis COSTELLO ANTIQUE FANS 
3. Rice KRISPY TREATS Et GRAN JUEGO DE LA OCA 
4. THE LOCKED CASE WORLD CLASS CHOCOLATE 

5. Freprick DOUGLAS FOCAULT PENDULUMS 


6. CASABLANCA GONZAGA STATE 
7. MATRESS PADS Nei SIMON 

8. MENUDO CHINESE CHECKERS 
9. Mr. Potato HEAD BAGELS 


10. BARCALOUNGERS 20. SKEET SHOOTING 


4 SLEEP DEPRIVATION DISORDER, TICKS & MITES, 
CTTem PAINFUL BLOATING, EXPIRED MILK, STATIC, 

; EVERY OTHER SCHOOL GETTING SPRING BREAK, 
Tew BAD HAIR, PLYWOOD, LUST, BLURRED VISION 


ee ee 
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BY CLARK McBribE 


Ny 


Synopsis: Last week on Branbury Place we left Rich recovering 
from an all-night party filled with caffeinated products and Hostess 
cream pies. Rich arrived home to find that his real parents had finally 
found him, but he was shocked to learn that he was the product of a 
homeless couple and not the recipient of that baboon heart, as those 
sister missionaries at the mission home in the Florida Everglades had 
told him when he was being raised there. 

The story this week: Rich moved out of the apartment to live with 
the homeless in a dumpster behind Brick Oven. Shane, depressed after 
Rich’s departure, ran around the complex in his pre-mission neon pink 
bikini shorts and attracted the attention of Amanda, who Just got out of 
a standards session for making out on the fifty yard-line with her ex- 
beau Mason. Jen, Amanda’s younger sister escaped a cult of born-again 
Dittoheads only to find out that Amanda had been checking out Shane, 
her best fricnd’s brother’s boyfriend. Jen, devastated and weak, fled to 
an appearance on the Howard Stern Show and began writing an article 
for Sunstone titled, “The Wonder Bra’s Full Doctrinal Origin in the 
Early Church.” Meanwhile, Sterling found out that he was the only 
elder in the ward left to pass the sacrament, until Jen came over, and 
then he realized he couldn’t pass it either. Bishop Smith was distraught 
to learn that sacrament would have to be canceled for the fifth consecu- 
live time. 

Kim, Shane’s ex-friend, put on a wig and shot at her chemistry 
teacher, missing him but killing that lab TA she also hated. Paul, now 
dead at 21, was buried in a hysterical service wherein his twin brother 
Mason shoved Paul’s ex-girlfriend into the casket, yelling, “A promise 
is a promise!” Rich, upon learning that his real family wasn’t his real 
family and that he has yet to finish that darn genealogy tree returned 
back to the apartment to find Shane with Michacl, the token gay 


returned missionary of Branbury. Rich was shattered to find out the How RARE My POSSESSION 


Michael could make better pasta than he ever did. Dave called the 
apartment only to find Michael there—his ex-companion (from the BY LAUREN “Jue” TEwes 
mission)—and to find that his one true love Amanda was out with 
Shane. 

Confused? You won’t be if you stay tuned for next week’s diliance 
into mediocrity where Branbury Place finally resolves the Rich-Shane- 
Michael-Amanda-Jen-Paul-Stcrling-Mason-Dave nanotangle. 


While undergoing a boring period in my life (namely fall semester of my freshman year), I spent hours 
searching for the answers to all of life’s questions. One Ladies’ Night after returning from the Ivy Tower, I 
was deeply involved in meditation when I looked up to see a red book perched on our garbage dumpster. I 
retrieved it and proceeded to study its teaching. This Kissing Book by Tomina Edmark has now helped me 
through many a boring class, and quite a few boring dates. I am so thankful for it. 

While I was first attempting to decipher its meaning, two men in dark suits approached me on campus. 
They saw I was reading The Kissing Book and were willing to help me understand its writings. I will always 
be grateful for their willingness to serve. They turned right to the “First Kiss Flow Chart” (p. 66-69, which is 
also available in a discussion flip chart), and I was on my way to salvation. I had already noticed the brown- 
haired guy was cute, so I stood closest to him. I decided that this was to be the subject of my kiss (that’s step 
1). Just remember that nothing is going to happen if you don’t make it happen. I tried to figure out if he was 
going to go along with it by using physical contact (this is step 2). I could’ve tried hugging, holding hands, 
renting a movie, or perhaps wrestling, but I opted to share in holding the book with him. I felt a definite 
tingle as my hand brushed his, love was in the air. (Note: if your experience is not so effective and you sense 
disapproval, you should drop whatever you may be holding and attempt casual converstion.) 

Since I got a positive response, the situation was really starting to get exciting! It was time to get into 
position for comfortable kissing (step 3). I suggested we sit down and we ended up on those wooden benches 
across from the naked Indian—this was romance. Remember as you get into position that if you choose to 
hold onto your partner, make sure that he or she does not feel confined or restrained. So, my new friend 
Elder Ed and I were practicing eye-contacUstarry-eyed gazing (that’s step 4). This takes some practice and 
should be believable, because there is only one more hurdle. Elder Bob read us the rest of the steps (a little 
bitterly, I should mention—not to worry, he’d get his turn). We did everything just right (it felt right, 
anyway). The final hurdle was the moving in. I was a bit nervous but as I paused to make sure he was also 
moving, I realized this was really working. (This pause should take place about the same time that you find it 
necessary to ult your head to avoid a hitting noses). With this positive response (he was licking his lips), it 
i was time for a “romantic mouth-to-mouth kiss.” For this first practice session, we avoided complicated 
A tongue tricks. Supposedly that’s good form. I stopped just long enough to check Ed’s eyes, and I made sure 
not to signal the end of further kissing. We entertained many campus-goers, as well as ourselves for the next 
couple of hours; a coupic of people even joined in the fun. When some BYUSA folk came by and threatened 
to call standards, Ed and Bob got my number and we separated. They must have lost it, because they never 
called. 

Nevertheless, this process has allowed me to change my life. I will be ever grateful to those guys who 
came to me and were willing to teach me what they knew. I know what they taught me is true, and by 
reading this book [can learn those things which will helpme make it through life. These last three years I 
have learned a lot. | want to help those around me learn these same things. Feel free to contact me for 
demonstrations or lips-on experience. 


Sl a a 
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For those of you who have been living in a cave 
for the last few months and who don’t know what the 
Sundance Film Festival is, it is a huge annual 
showcase of the very best independent narrative and 
documentary films. Started by Robert Redford a few 
years back, the festival has continued to grow every 
year, and has become the biggest festival of indepen- 
dent film in the world. Many films that became 
popular box-office successes had their premiers at 
past festivals: Four Weddings and a Funeral, Reality 
Bites, Clerks, and Hoop Dreams. 

What is independent film, you ask? Well, the 
definition of “independent” has garnered some 
debate lately, but it traditionally means a film that is 
produced without the support of a large production 
studio (such as MGM or Paramount). Most of the 
films at the festival don’t have distributors yet, which } 
is partly why they are at the festival. Their producers 
and directors are hoping to attract attention so they 
can be “picked up” by a major (or even minor) 
distributor. 

We were lucky enough to work as volunteers at 
the festival (which ran from January 19-29), which 
meant that when we weren’t smiling and taking 
tickets, assisting Festival attendees, and cleaning up 
theatre floors, we had the opportunity to see a lot of films. Here’s just a few of the films 
that we fell in love with and think you might be seeing in the near future. See them if you 
can! 


Priest, Great Britain, 1994. Director: Antonia Bird. 

Priest is one of the most profoundly spiritual films that I have ever seen. It is a film 
which addresses, head on, the subjects of poverty, homosexuality, and incest, all within 
the contextual backdrop of a young Catholic priest’s life. 

The film is set in a parish that consists primarily of a poverty-stricken government 
council estate in a British inner-city. Father Greg is a young, rather brash new priest who 
has been assigned to the parish. While there he is not only challenged by the overwhelm-. 
ing social problems in the community, but also by the unorthodox beliefs of the parish’s 
other priest, Father Matthew, who is openly living with a woman. 

Father Greg is also spiritually challenged when he acts on his illicit homosexual 
tendencies. He picks up a man at a gay bar and spends the night with him. His confusion 
grows when he hears the emotional confession of a young girl who claims that her father 
is involving her in an incestuous relationship. Father Greg battles with the paradox 
between his vow of secrecy of the confessional and his innate responsibility to help the 
young girl. His paradox is only enhanced by the fact that he himself has already broken 
one of his vows. 

Priest is a film that deals with these heavy subjects but does not overwhelm the viewer 


UMEHTIME 


OLCL sy Em Asp.unp 


I hate my life. I hate the stupid Student Review and the stupid 
Lunchtime Poll. I push my chair away from the computer and 
stare at the cinderblock. O that this too sallied flesh would melt, 


thaw, and resolve itself into a dew. I also hate that I have a 
Shakespeare midterm tomorrow. 

Don’t we all have days like this? Do you ever wish you were 
something or someone other than yourself? When my New Testament 
instructor announced that we were having a quiz today I wished I could 
melt, thaw, and resolve into a dew. No such luck, however. But I can 


dream, right? 

So here’s what I dream, and don’t 
laugh at me. I like to picture myself ina 
cruddy flannel robe sitting in front of a 
huge TV cradling a two liter bottle of Diet 
Pepsi in one arm and a pint of Coffce 
Haagen Dasz in the other watching 
Romancing the Stone and the Star Wars 
trilogy. Alternately, I imagine living in a 
little cottage with tile floors and an herb 
garden where I would cook and read all day. OK, so I'd basically cither be Roseanne or 
Martha Stewart. That’s the kind of extremist I am. 

These dreams are never going to come true, and naturally I don’t expect or even want 
them to, but that’s not the point. We fantasize about living different lives not because we 
want our lives to change but because, Iet’s face it, we know they never will. I eat Haagen 
Dasz once in a while and I read and cook once in a while, but my fear of actually becom- 
ing cither Roseanne or Martha Stewart keeps me from sinking to their respective levels. 

I think the fact that my dreams are both morbidly domestic and revolve around food is 
pretty telling, and I thought it would be interesting to find out how everybody else’s 
dream existences would reflect their personalitics. So [ asked everybody “If you could be 
reincarnated as anyone or anything, who or what would you be?” I figured this is a pretty 
apt topic during midterms when everyone wishes they were someone clsc, somewhere 
clse. So share the fantasy. 


Ce Ee 


INDEPENDENT VIEWS: THE SUNDANCE FILM FESTIVAL 


BY TOM DomMINGUES AND CARLTON EDEN 


, with the problems depicted; the film does not devolve 

_ Into wallowing self pity. It does not attempt to come to a 
F precise resolution of the problems that are faced by all 
parties, but rather there is a resolution between the 
ndividuals within the film. 

You should not pass up the opportunity to see this 
film. It contains a theology that transcends religion and 
supports the higher teachings of love, respect, and 
_ forgiveness. 


Frank and Ollie, USA, 1994. Director: Ted 

: Thomas. 

They’re so much alike it’s hard to think of them as 

two people. They’re Frank and Ollie (Frank Thomas and 

Ollie Johnson)-two of Disney’s original animators. 

| From their pencils flowed some of the most memorable 

| | Disney animation ever: Snow White and the Seven 

| Dwarves, 101 Dalmations, Lady and the Tramp, Bambi, 

_and more. This film, a warm and funny look at their 

ives, was directed by Ted Thomas, Frank’s son. His 

= genius is in giving these two animators (and closet 

comedians) the reins and letting them spin tales and 

erform for us. They recount their early days at Disney, 

| the work they did on individual films, and tell stories 
about Walt, each other, their wives, and favorite Disney 

characters. 

The film is not all interview. Anecdotal material is interwoven with scenes from some 
of Disney’s greatest movies as well as early sketches by Frank and Ollie. Some of the 
funniest bits come when Frank and Ollie act out scenes from their animation. 

This portrait of two aged animators who have not lost the spirit of childhood is one that 
should not be passed over. Hopefully everyone will have the chance to see it. At the time 
of the Festival, Disney was considering a theatrical release for the film. Regardless of 
what they decide, it will be aired on the Disney Channel. Look for it! 


The Secret of Roan Inish, USA, 1994. Director: John Sayles. 

I’m a sucker for fairy tales, the sea, and anything Irish, and this breathtaking film by 
director John Sayles has all of the above (and seals too!). At first look a delightful 
children’s story, this film is a beautiful narrative for all ages. Superb acting, flawless 
direction, and gorgeous cinematography combined with a great story make this one of my 
favorites of the festival. 

We are introduced to Fiona Coneelly in the wild coasts of Ireland. A headstrong young 
ten-year-old, she comes to live with her grandparents in a small fishing village. There she 
learns about her family’s mythic past with the selkie—the sea creature that is part human 
and part seal. Fiona and her cousin Eamon try to figure out'the whereabouts of her long- 
lost baby brother Jamie who was carried out to sea. In the process they discover the 
family’s need to return to their ancestral home on the nearby island of Roan Inish. 

You can’t help but enjoy this film as magic, humor, and an incredible Celtic landscape 
are woven together into pure delight. I’m betting this one ends up at International Cinema. 


SEE "SUNDANCE " ON PAGE 7 
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PEOPLE 

-Wayne Gretzky 

-Anna Karenina 

-Mark Hamil, before he got in that car 


PT ae 


OsJects AND ANIMALS 

-either garden phlox or daylilies, because 
they both bloom late in the season, are both 
prolific bloomers, and both come in a wide 


variety of colors acct cn 

-a river, raging in places, calm in places, Dt. Teeth 

playful in places, always driving toward a -Gabrielle Stanley 

single destination, but meandering along oe 

the way -Caligula Bs 

(two very detailed answers—cries for help, I pine Dark Lady "in Spakesnente ssonue’s 
Aine) -’T'm already my mother 

-a polar bear -Robert MacNeil ; 

UeAt -one of the three Nephites 


-"I1'd kind of like to be a girl for a while”: 
-Sweyn Forkbeard, first Danish king of 
England 
-Siddhartha 

-Sally Struthers 
-Heber C. Kimball 
wives’) 

Yes, we all have different dreams and 
fantasies, but we all have one thing in 
common; none of us wants to come back as 
Richard Simmons. Keep the dream alive. 


-an elephant 

-an eggplant 

-the number 7 

-the Velveteen Rabbit 

-a barrel of molasses 

-a wolf 

-a set of 1925 Encyclopedia Britannicas 
-a bottle of Coco Chanel 

-the Autobahn 

-a sunbeam 

-a superball (those little sparkley rubber 
balls) 

-a knish with hot mustard 
-an Oscar Mayer wiener 
body would say that) 
-Stonehenge 

-an umbrella 


(“he had the most 


(I knew some- 
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Well, we asked for your response in our last issue, and 
we got it! We would like to thank everyone who responded 
to our last issue, even those of you who told us to stick it in 
our ear. Several people left very supportive messages for 
us, one man called in and said that he was “disgusted” by 

“She articles in the paper, and there were several letters to 
the editor in the drop box and on the internet. We were 
grateful to receive your input—even from those of you who 
were disgusted—and we appreciate you taking your time to 
tell us about it. Please continue to tell us what you think. 
You can drop letters off to the drop box at Mama’s Cafe, 
send them to PO. Box 2217, Provo, Utah, 84603, or Email 
them to fords @ yvax.byu.edu. 

Here are a few of the letters we received in response to 
last week’s issue: 


P To the Editor: 

I write in response to last issue’s letter about how RM 
men seeking a spouse should require comparable spiritual- 
ity in their potential mate. Though I agree with the 
sentiment (I also wish to love and be loved for my mind 
and soul, not my body), I disagree on almost every other 
point of Mr./Ms. Anon’s argument. 

(1) A mission doesn’t guarantee any amount of spiritu- 
ality and therefore it is not an “incomparable experience.” 
If you think long and hard, you’ ll probably figure out that 
spirituality is a continual personal process not a checkpoint 
on the road to the celestial kingdom. 

(2) LDS authorities, if not the gospel as a whole, have 
continually stressed the importance of marriage before a 
mission to the women in the church. I know it’s the ’90s 
(whatever that means-I think society and its members use 
the phrase to justify as much inactivity as they are willing 
to engage in), and some attitudes are changing, but five or 
more years of pseudo-liberalism is not going to repair 

\ecades of damage to the female self-construct. 

(3) It is ludicrous for Mr./Ms. Anon to presume that all 
RMs of either sex are ready to take upon themselves 
marriage vows. You can use any gospel related argument 
to defend yourself, but no argument can protect you from 
the inevitably flawed human nature. I am sick of idealists 
who assume that quality of life is directly related to the 
amount of preparation you put into it. Wake up; reality is 
unkind. 

On a different note, I do wish more women and men 
would select an eternal mate they can relate to instead of 
just look at and control. To truly make love, you need to 
relate intellectually, no just physically. Romance is nice, 
but companionship is nicer. 


Maggie O’Connell, Cicily, Alaska 


SYMPOSIUM 


To the Editor: 

In response to the anonymous letter concerning women 
and serving missions which appeared in the March 1, 1995 
issue of Student Review: 

While it is true that serving a mission can benefit a 
person of either sex, and while I certainly do not think that 
the only women who go on missions are those who “can’t 
get married,” I suggest that we look at the position of the 
church on this matter instead of infusing the issue with 
personal opinions. 

The leaders of the church have told us that all worthy, 
eligible male members of the church are urged to serve 
missions. However, women are, as a general rule, coun- 
seled to put marriage before missions. One assumes that 
this counsel was possibly the result of revelation and not 
mere whim on the part of the General Authorities. If fact, 
we can probably even assume that there was a reason it 
was given tous. While I don’t presume to think that I 
know the reasoning behind the commandments given us, it 
is enough, at least for me, to know that the Lord seems to 
think that it is necessary for men to serve missions to 
prepare for marriage and life and that it is not necessary 
for women to do so. 

Yes, it is doubtless that sister missionaries can “touch 
the hearts of many.” Nonetheless, the call to serve has 
been given first and foremost to young men. I think that 
the anonymous author who claims that he will not marry 
any young woman who, by not serving a mission, hasn’t 
“lived up to those standards” may need to reconsider which 
standards are the Lord’s and which are his own—and which 
of those he give priority to. 


Opium Funk 


P To the Editor: 

I just wanted to respond to a letter in the March 1 issue 
of Student Review. The letter in question has to.do with a 
person who could not marry a person who has not served a 
mission. The writer also states that young women should 
go on missions. This goes directly against the General 
Authorities who say that young women should focus on 
getting married, not on serving missions. 

Another point that I have a conflict with is the fact that 
the author of this article would not marry someone who 
has not gone on a mission. What kind of pig-headed 
statement is that? I myself probably cannot go ona 
mission because of some financial obligations. A person 
who I am interested in dating should not take this into 
account. If they did take this matter into account, I would 
not be interested in them. 

I just needed to get these things off of my chest. 


Jason Adkins 


CAMPUS SPOTLIGHT 


"The future of food: Will There Be Enough? Will It Be Safe?" Sponsored by the College of 
Biology and Agriculture, this day-long symposium will be held Friday, March 17 in the JSB 


Auditorium. All events are free. 


ALSO THIS WEEK 


Friday, March 10: The Summerhays Planetarium (492 Eyring Science Center) will feature 
"Homer to Tolkein: Astronomy in Tale and Verse" at 7:30 and 8:30 p.m. Admission is $1. 


Thursday, March 16: "Women of the Past, Present, and Fuse Coles Easton Black, professor 
of religious edu cation at BYU, will speak at 11:00 a.m. in 375 WILK. 


BYU PRESS RELEASE OF THE WEEK 


"Rare Skin Find is Closest Thing to Petting a Dinosaur" 


FINALLY... 


March is National Women's Month, in addition to being National Chronic Fatigue Awareness 


Month. Hmm... 


Student Review March 8, 1995 


P To the Editor: 

Ihave a bone to pick with Andrew Hunsaker’s weak 
and ultimately silly argument in opposition of supposed 
“tyranny” established by Student Life. He built up 
innocent offenders of Standards as martyrs of expression- 
ism. It seems we’ll always have two great ends of a 


’ preference spectrum in Utah, and especially at BYU, with 


those who seek out and verbalize outward, physical, 
experimental self-expression on one end of the spectrum, 
and letter-of-the-law, crisply-groomed, judgmental 
“conservatives” on the other. Well, it seems that the “in- 
between” group is sorely misrepresented, which is what 95 
percent of all BYU students probably are. 

Case in point: Standards is only doing their job—and it’s ~ 
a good job. They provide an excellent balance and 
lenience towards most anything practical that students 
wish to wear, and work to ward off styles or trends that 
may bring a person down. General Authorities have not 
created a dress-code for members of the church, but they 
have certainly made statements to the effect that what you 
wear not only can reflect the way you wish to present 
yourself to others, but that what you wear will also 
influence your behavior. Of course, that behavior depends 
entirely upon an individual’s psyche, but have you ever 
seen a young woman in a short, tight, leather mini-skirt 
carry herself in public as though she hadn’t the slightest 
intent to “show off her goods.” We dress to express, and if 


“perhaps Standards misinterprets that expression, contrary 


to Hunsaker’s opinion, they are willing to discuss it 
openly. “Polly’s” nose-ring incident is understandable 
given various trends of facial piercing that don’t come 
from respecting other cultures. 

Overall, I’d hope to see more gratitude towards 
Standards and BYU censorship instead of relentless fault- 
finding. Hey, BYU is not nearly as strict as it was 25 years 
ago! Back then girls couldn’t wear pants, just ankle-length 
dresses! They couldn’t have more than one pierce in their 
ears either! Guys couldn’t wear “wild” shirts or flashy 
clothing, and would get sent home for messy, uncombed 
hair! With the hippie era raging, BYU must have appeared 
to be the most anal school around. I know for a fact that 
(the standards set by BYU) are not only respected by many 
non-Mormon college students, but they are desired, and © 
their absence is often lamented at other learning institu- 
tions! I think it’s time we counted our blessings of worldly 
censorship, and, for the good of the order (not for selfish, 
self-pitying reasons, or to appease self-righteous bigots), 
we should take counsel and conduct ourselves within the 
very fair boundaries Student Life may imply. 


Marc Christensen 


LIFE CAN BE A BOWL 


IF YOU a’ IN A PIT! 
COME UP TO LUXURY LIVING AT AFFORDABLE PRICES. 


-ARRIAGE COVE - 


606 WEST 1720 NORTH, PROVO, UTAH 374-2700 


INCREASE YOUR SKA-TITUDE 


BY MEeLANeE Hunt 


Enter plug: The Ska-Patrick’s Day gig is one not to be missed. So, this is a totally free advertisement for 


_ some wonderfully talented bands. 


First on the bill is Skankin’ Pickle. They were just here a couple of months ago to do some “low key” 


_ kind of stuff at the skate park that turned out to be very “high key.” There were more freaks in attendance 


than at a county cow auction. It was fabulous and enriching. Point being—their music is listener-friendly. It 
will make anyone’s earwax dance. You need not be hard-core ska to skank to the Pickle. 

Let’s Go Bowling, from northern California, opened for the Specials this past fall. Some of us at the show 
were quite sad to see them go off, whilst still anticipating the headliner, so it’s a thrill to see their return. 
They too are a tasty treat and if you don’t feel like skankin’ (because you’re crazy), then you will definitely 
enjoy kicking it just chillin’ to these ska beats. They’re definitely a show worth seeing—ten times if twice. 

Stretsch Armstronng is sometimes more crazy punk than ska, but that probably varies according to whom 
they are playing. They have been known to send their crowds into a moshing frenzy—often unwelcome at ska 
shows. They are a prize, though. Well-loved by nearly all. The band is friendly and eager to entertain as well 
as please. 

The Aquabats rock my world! After their Valentine’s Day appearance, when they told us they were 
returning March 17th, I was giddy with glee. They are just such a good show! No one else could ever pull off 
a skankable version of Duran Duran’s “Rio” like they do (See the Valentine’s Review for more on these 
wacky fellas). 

The last band on the bill is the Soda Jerks. These crazy kids are out to entertain, that’s for sure. Although 
their music is wholly danceable, people just stand and watch for the most part. Too busy checking out the 
Gore-Gore Girls? These guys have a history with each other. They were all connected at birth. No, but they 


_ do go back, and their togetherness comes through in their show. As hard as they concentrate, they’re still 


laughing and screwing around and just hanging out (Again, more on them in the V-Day review). 

In summation, these five band will rock your sham on March 17th. It is advisable to check them all out 
thoroughly. Oh, sure, I can tell you they’re good, but don’t listen to me. Be Columbo. Do your own investi- 
gating. Kick down your own wisdom on these guys, and then write to me and tell me if I’m a biased moron. 
Thanks!! 


CONTINUED... 


SUNDANCE 


Ballot Measure 9, USA, 1994. Director: Heather MacDonald. 

This powerful documentary (co-winner of the Documentary Audience Award) is unique in that it doesn’t 
seek to show what happened, but rather why it did. The documentary follows the progress of Ballot Measure 
9 in Oregon—a measure to deny civil rights to homosexuals. It focuses not on the outcome of the 1992 vote, 
but why the measure was defeated. Rarely has an issue unified such a diverse set of people, as is demon- 
strated in the film. Not only gay and lesbian groups, but civil-rights activists and numerous religious organi- 
zations unified to defeat the measure. 

The real strength of this documentary lies in its ability to evoke an empathetic response from its audience. 
That and its strongly narrative story combine to make an emotionally gripping film. 

MacDonald has put together one of the strongest documentaries I’ ve seen and a truly powerful film about 
the strength of activism and the human spirit. 


Strawberry and Chocolate, Cuba, 1993. Directors: Tomas Gutierez Alea, Juan Carlos Tabio. 

This humorous and poignant film is one of five films nominated for Best Foreign Film in this year’s 
Academy Awards. And if the Academy’s response to this film was anything like mine was it should have a 
good chance of walking away with the Oscar. 

It is the story of two completely different men who, nonetheless, become the best of friends. David is a 
young college student, fiercely loyal to his native Cuban Communist government, and definitely hetero- 
sexual. Diego is a free thinker, a photographer, a writer, and a homosexual. When Diego tries to pick up 
David, David is at first repelled by him. But as the two spend time discussing life, art, and writing, they 
become friends. 

Strawberry and Chocolate is a funny and touching film that seeks to cut through stereotypes and demon- 
strate that sexual orientation is not a barrier to friendship. 


Unzipped, USA, 1994. Director: Douglas Keeve. 

This film (co-winner of the Documentary Audience Award) provides a hilarious and revealing look at the 
inside of the fashion industry. Shot in extreme Cinema Verite style, it follows famous fashion designer Isaac 
Mizrahi as he prepares his latest fashions. Climaxing with his 1994 fashion show featuring some of todzy’s 
hottest models (Kate Moss, Linda Evangelista, Cindy Crawford, and Naomi Campbell) it takes a close | 90k 
at the modeling industry as well. 

This could very well be the Hoop Dreams of this year’s festival. It is touching at times, like when we 
watch Isaac as he is crushed by the news that a rival designer has just unveiled a line of clothing that 


_ parallels his ideas, and funny at others, as we watch models bicker backstage over who gets to wear what. 


Even if you have never had an interest in designer clothes, this film will grab your attention and not let 
go. Like the best documentaries, it entertains as it reveals. 


Coli Sse 


AN EVENING VOID OF 
LOVE, NOT SMILES 


BY MELANEE Hunt 


After the Unvalentine’s Day 
party at the Edge, Tuesday nights 
will never be the same for me. An 
evening of ska, not only listenable 
and danceable, but loveable as well. 
The first band on the bill was Sam 
Hill. They’re really light listening, 
very aggreeable, like a turkey 
sandwich-easy to digest. A groovy 
enough band, but not many people 
were there yet, so they didn’t have 
much of an audience besides the 
members of the other bands. Noting, 
this, I didn’t think they would play ° 
as long a set as they did. 

Next up was Provo’s latest cult 
craze, the Soda Jerks. As I’ve seen 
almost all of this band’s perfor- 
mances, I am in awe of such 
accidental talent. They taught 
themselves and each other to plan 
and only had one or two rehearsals 
before their first real show at 
Mama’s, where the crowd was so 
big, they had to do two sets—one for 
the already packed room, and another one 30 minutes later for the 
crowd gathered outside that could not fit in. They’re like this ’5Os style 
rock-a-billy, Elvis-on-speed, classic stuff that just blends beautifully— 
and speaking of beautiful, they are the only band in Provo with 6 hot 
go-go dancers—whom the band refer to as the Gore-Gore Girls. They 
dress up in matching animal print go-go skirts and skank it up, among 
other things, to keep the crowd entertained. 

Then came L.A.’s Aquabats, who were a sensation. The crowd 
went nuts for these guys who also wore great outfits—aquatic shirts, 
hats, and goggle-things to match. With an amazing horn section and a 
crazy charismatic singer who does flips that don’t quite qualify to be 
called such on stage, these guys kicked my butt. I was not the only one 
who wanted to keep them on all night. When their set ended, the crowd 
hollered and screamed for an encore, but were politely told that 
Tapestry Drive was up next. i qi 

Tapestry Drive could very well-have come to an end a while back 
when their drummer left, but he was replaced, and the band plays on- 
and quite well at that. Their music is highly skankable, and unfortu- 
nately, they did not get as much stage time as they obviously deserved. 
Ending the set with their fabulous version of “Poison Ivy” sent me 
home singing, and I was still skankin’ hours after the show. 

If you failed to see this fabuous ska extravaganza, have no fear! 
There’s always the Ska-Patrick’s Day show featuring such freak shows 
as Let’s Go Bowling, Skankin’ Pickle, Aquabats, Stretsch Armstronng, 
and the Soda Jerks. If you miss this one, don’t come crying to me! 


XGARRENS 


COMEDY TROUPE 
This is The Garrens' 


scratch n' snitd fyer. 


Enjoy! * 


P.S. The scent is very, very subtle. 
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The Garrens arc now available 


Friday, March 10 
151 TNRB 
7:30 ($2) and 9:15 ($3) 


for hire for rour on, original 


custom made parties. 


Info Hotline: 3 79-8888 


a deo: view Merch 8.1095 


FILM 

*International Cinema, 250 
SWKT, 378-5751. Feb, 21-25: 
Korczak (Polish), Amadeus 
(English), The Martyr. Call for 
showtimes. 

*Tower Theatre, 9th E. & 9thS., 
SLC, 297-4041. Mar. 3-9: Plan 
Ten From Outer Space (Comedy 
about Mormons, sex, and aliens), 
1:00, 5:15 and 9:45. Vanya on 
42nd Street, 2:50 and 7:00. 
*Movies 8, call 375-5667; eight 
great flicks for only $1.50. 

* Academy Theatre/Provo, 56 N. 
Univ., call 373-4470 for 
showtimes. 

*Carillon Square/Orem, next to 


Ross, call 224-5112 for showtimes. 


*Cineplex Odeon/Orem at Univ. 


Mall, call 224-6622 for showtimes. 


*Central Square Theater/Provo, 
call 374-6061 for showtimes. 


*Scera Theatre/Orem, 745 S. State, 


call 235-2560 for showtimes. 
*Varsity Theatre/B YU Campus, 
call 378-3311 for showtimes. 


CONCERTS 

Annie Gallup from Seattle, 8:00 
on March 9 at Mama’s Cafe. $3. 
Martin Simpson and Annie 
Gallup, 7:30 on March 10 at the 
U. Social Work Auditorium. Call 
468-7664 for more info. 

Peter Breinholt and Big Parade 
with Nancy Hanson, 7:30 on 
March 11 at DeJong Concert Hall. 
Tickets $5 or $6 in HFAC. 


L.A. Guns, March 15 at Fair- 
grounds Horticulture Building. 
For tickets call 1800-888-TIXX. 
Weezer and Archers of Loaf, 
March 16 at State Fairgrounds 
Horticulture Building. Tickets $12 
at Crandall. 

Ska Patricks Day with Let’s Go 
Bowling, Skankin’ Pickle, 
Stretsch Armstronng, Aquabats, 
and Soda Jerks, March 17 at 
UVSC gym. Tickets $7.50 at 
Sonic Garden. 

Elvis in VIVA SALT LAKE, 
through this wekend at Desert Star 
Playhouse, 4861 S. State in 
Murray. Call 266-7600 for info. 
Sarah McClachlan with Paula 
Cole, Apr. 1 at Saltair. Call 1800- 
888-TIXX for tickets. 

Utah AIDS Foundation Benefit 
Concert starring Headshake, 
Riverbed Jed, Honest Injun, 
Myrh and The Obvious, March 
11 at the U. of U. Union Ballroom. 
Call 581-6866 or Gray Whale CD 
for tickets or more info. 

Old Show, Headshake and Ether, 
March 8 at The Holy Cow in Salt 
Lake. Call 359-5905 for tickets. 


CULTURE 

*Squid, the beautiful LeeAnn is 
having a Birthday Party at 542 N. 
100 E. on Friday March 10 at 9 
p.m. Another fine Mike Gonzales 
extravaganza. 


(everyday price) 
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MUSEUM OF ART 

*CCA Christianson’s Mormon 
Panorama: The beehive is beauti- 
ful. Now-Aug. 

*150 Years of American Paintings: 
Now-Aug. 


ESSENTIAL PHONE NUM- 
BERS 

Sounds Easy, 375-7368 

Utah Symphony, 533-NOTE 
UTAH JAZZ, 355-DUNK 
The Garrens, 379-8888 
Hansen Planetarium, 538-2098 
Lenito’s, 377-8226 

Krishna Temple, 798-3559 
Pueblo Nuestro Folklore, 773-7104 
IRS Questions, 800-829-1040 
Mama’s Cafe, 373-1525 


Avalon Theatre, Murray, 226-0258 . 


LeMars Nightclub, 373-9014 
Hale Theatre, Orem, 226-8600 
Mr. Rub Massages (full body), 
226-6555 

Dial-A-Story, 379-6675 
Ask-A-Nurse, 377-8488 

Big D’s Pawn Shop, 763-0791 
Orrin Hatch, 375-7881 

Sonic Garden, 37SONIC 

Dime Arcade, 373-7555 

UTA, 375-4636 

DMV, 800-451-6496 
SmithTix, 800-888-TIXX 
Testing Center, 378-6129 
Lenito’s (Orem), 221-8226 
Bob’s Discount Auto Parts, 373- 
8888 

LDS Social Services, 378-7620 
BYU Swim Team, 378-BYU1 


CALENDAR 


MARkcH 
8TH- SAM HILL 
9TH- ANNIE GALLUP 
10TH- SOFA ($a) 
11TH- MARTIN SIMPSON W/ KIM SIMPSON 
13TH- LITTLE BOY BUDDAH UNPLUGGED 
14TH- WOBBLE SHOP 


16TH- SAGE 8 THE BOTTS BROTHERS 


24TH & 25TH- 
SwIM Pics ALBUM RELEASE PARTY 


The Rock Garden & Competition Cycles and Boards present 


armstronng 


Aguabats 


AND Ti 
A JERKS 


py mere 


SOD 


1 MARIZA 
jell ’ mb 


Tickels $750 in advance. 
Available now al 

Sonic Garden, 

Crandall Audio, 

and Modified Music. 
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